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The Valley Of The Giants

Words by Music by

SAM. M.LEWIS
and JOE YOUNG BRET GlANT
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The leaves were danc-ing down the lane, —
Till Ready 1 thank the luck - ¥ wild-wood road, —
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The day that we first metje——— The leaves were danc- ing
That led my love to me;——m787F—— I  thank my  luck - ¥
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once o- gain, — To prove they dont for - get; They know wereback in the
star that glowd,— Thro'ev - 'ty red-wood tree; —— Seems like our lanes were all
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wild - wood, Be-neaththeir shel-ter-ing shade; Back to the scenesof our
part - ed, But love some-how findsa  way; We're back a - gain where we
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child - hoad, 1{': keep each prom-ise we made,
start - ed, Back to  that won - der - ful day.

b » - pr— -
--;#EF_ B g _d—ﬁ:gi 1__;#5
. 4 i

L] —
E-L
1

In the wval-ley of the Giants— In the shade of the red-wand tree;—_Wherethe

heart dreamed,You were wan -der - ing dear-est, off to the near-est
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church with  me; Ev - ry sigh - ing  tree, told a sto - ry, To the
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flow-ers, nod-ding as if  they kmew; ———  In the val - ley of the

Giants,— They were tell- ing my love for you.
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Jesse L. Lasky presents

WALLACE REID

in “The Valley of the Giants”

PICTURE of the great outdoors, of See the blood-stirring battle between the
the logging camps of the West, of rival lumber camps. Sce the fierce race
giants—men and redwoods. with time to build a railroad. See a log
On one side, a “*lumber king"'—without train, running wild—down a mounuin
sentiment or conscience—determined to  plunging into a river!
drive things through. Also a girl, See Wallace Reid as the dare-devil son
On the other, an old pioncer—almost who played the big game and won, not
blind—loving his valley of beautiful trees— only the fight, but the girl who was one of
refusing to cut them down. Also that old his foes.

man's son,

By Peter B. Kyne Scenario by Marion Fairfax Directed by James Cruze
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